SEPTEMBER te, 1914 


PRICE, 10 CENTS 














Begin Your 
Poster-Stamp 
Collection! 


The new fad—Poster-Stamp Collecting—is all the 
rage. It is an educational delight with all the charm 
of novelty, and none of the frivolity attached to the 
average craze. 


Old and young will find both knowledge and amuse- 
ment in Poster-Stamp collecting because it opens an 
avenue of instruction in art, printing, color and ad- 
vertising. 


Here is your opportunity to start a collection. 


12 LESLIE-JUDGE STAMPS. . 10c 
40 ADVERTISING STAMPS. . 5c 


(American and Foreign) 
15 ieee Glare Sehiecs) A 5c 
15 se Charo sebjees _ , 5c 
15 ~~ as ( 5c 
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18 FLOWER STAMPS ... . 10c 
94 BIRD STAMPS. ..... 10c 
95 POULTRY STAMPS. .. . 10c 
12 ANIMAL STAMPS ... . 10c 
18 INDIAN STAMPS. ... . 10c 
2? CLASSICS and KINGS STAMPS 1 Oc 
18 SPORTS STAMPS. ... . 10c 
60 MOTION PICTURE FAVORITES 5c 


(10 sets of 6 each) 


STAMP ALBUM... . . . 
} (8g x 11) 25c 


Special Offers 


ANY 3 Sets of the 10c Series. . . 5c 


Two Stamp Albums to hold all the wh : 
Motion Picture Series . . . . SUC 

WITH each order for 25c or over we 5 
will send the 25c Stamp Album for l IC 


The Coupon is attached for your convenience 


Leslie-Judge Company 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 
COUPON 
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Peace and War 
HE GREATEST potencies of pearve 
for happiness and human progress 
appeal at a time when war is devastating 
a continent 
the world 

The great countries 
whose armies are destroy- 
ing and being destroyed no 
doubt already deplore their 
loss of tranquillity and the 
blessings they have thrown 
to the winds. 

The terrors with which war now fills 
the public mind and shocks the imagina- 
tion invoke the works of peace by sheer 
contrast. War means death, waste, butch- 
ery, desolation and all manner of suffer- 
ing. it destroys industry, paralyzes com- 
merce, halts» the beneficent work of 
science, causes art to languish, and not 
only tends to obliterate the results of all 
peaceful achievement, but wipes out 
masses of men whose lives are worth 
more than all else that it submerges in 
its path of ruin. 

Peace is preached as a necessary element 
of civilization, should 
make war a paradox to humanity. Yet 
what can avail when great sections of 
the race show that the primal impulse to 
fight and destroy simply sleeps, and that 
men may become barbarians again at the 
of a drum? And in what does the 
present international conflict of kings 
differ from the plundering exploits of 
savage rulers of remote ages? 

It is difficult to justify any war on any 
theory. The nations now murdering each 
other may destroy their own identities 
and erase the geographical lines that have 
demarcated them; but the graver result 
will be their halt of the progress of the 
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world and the menace to civilization it- 
self their deadly riot embodies. No vic- 
tory in such a destructive upheaval can 
prevent the evil effects it will visit upon 
generations to come. 


Under Two Flags 


WHILE, of course, the United States 

flag will be at the fore in the in- 
ternational naval parade at Panama, 
many of the ships of other nations will 
have to sail under a flag of truce. At 
least that is the way it looks at this 
session of the court. 





That's the right 
Spirit, anyway 


VJars—Go ahead, boys! 





The Passing of Bigamy 


RE WE about to bid good-by forever 
to bigamy? When a gallant in Los 

Angeles was caught with too many wives, 
his lawyer put up the pic- 
turesque defense that he 
was not guilty of bigamy 
or trigonometry or any- 
thing of that commonplace 
kind; he was merely af- 
flicted with ‘‘matrimonial , . 
aphasia.’’ {SS 

Let philosophers and “ties 
psychologists discuss the 
more profound question as to whether a 
man, having once knelt at Hymen’s altar, 
can allow the incident to escape his mind 
to such an extent as to go and do it 
again; the fact remains, now the ice has 
been broken by this Los Angeles legal 
mind, that we shall hear more and more 
of this novel marital disorder. There are 
too many astute jurisprudes in this coun- 
try for an opportunity like this to slip 
by unembraced. It requires no imagina- 
tion whatsoever to see the chancery courts 
of the future filled with mighty experts 
learnedly disagreeing as to whether a man 
is a bigamist or merely an unfortunate 
matrimonial aphasiac. 


Brief Decisions 


[* TOOK so long to move Mr. Huerta that 

we are afraid the moving-picture peo- 
ple found little but still life in their 
negatives of that interesting episode in 
American hystery. 


A good deal of the war news received 
suggests that the bulk of it was originally 
told to the marines and by them trans- 
mitted by special wireless by means of an 
endless series of hot-air vibrations. 
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“THIS RAIN IS DOING AN AWFUL LOT OF GOOD” 


A Solution 


HILE walking down 

the avenue, 

"Twas there one 
morning that I 
met her. 

One glance—’twas 
merely chance, I 
knew; 

One look, and she had forged a fetter! 

Her eyes were of a heavenly stain; 

She seemed compact of love and laugh- 
ter. 

She had a dog upon a chain, 

Two callow suitors trailing after! 





She woke within my heart a flame, 
Rapt feelings in my cerebellum; 
Her lovely color went and came, 

Like tides upon the Bay of Pelham. 
Thoughts of her beauty filled my brain, 
Until they raised a merry ruction; 

I strayed about like one insane, 
Until I got an introduction. 


Her father is a millionaire, 

And she has loads of expectations; 
While mine are—Castles in the Air 

And reams of rhyme and poor relations! 
And yet she says she loves a ‘‘flat,’’ 

And of a cottage is no scorner; 
And so we’!! solve our problem at 

The Little Church around the Corner! 


—Clinton Scollard. 


Different 


‘**I’d ask you to dance only you told me 
you were tired.’’ 
‘But I’m not too tired to dance. 


The Difference 
rhe pessimist puts out his fecble can- 
dle; the optimist uses the snuffers. 


”? 





THE REAL DOVE OF PEACE 


A Success 


HE conversation had turned to the 
many men who had met success. 

‘“‘There, for instance,’’ said one man, 
pointing down the street, ‘‘goes a man 
who began life in poverty and now lives 
on the fat of the land.’’ 

McFee looked. ‘‘Yes, I know him,’’ 
ke replied. ‘‘He’s an agent for an anti- 
fat concern.”’ 


Human Nature 

I wish I had a syllabub, a protoplasm and 

A large three-cornered cumberbund, a 
haggi in each hand. 

I could not tell you what they are, if fail- 
ing I’d be shot. 

The reason why I want them is because I 
have them not. 


He- Knew Mountains 


The new boy in the school was being 
examined in geography. 

‘*What kind of mountains are there in 
South America?’’ he was asked. 

‘‘High,’’ he replied. 


Character 


If we would weave character, we must 
first separate our ideals from our habits, 
unless our habits are ideal. 

















OUR BETTOR HALVES—BRIDGE AT A PENNY A POINT 


Darned Heel of Achilles 


NICHOLS 


The 


By W. T. 


HE YOUNG wife glanced across the 

library table. On the other side the 

young husband was deep in his evening 
paper. 

**Eddie!’’ 

She spoke softly, tenderly. There was 
a dreamy smile on her face; in her hand 
was a sock she had just taken from a 
dainty workbasket. 

‘*U-m-m!’’ Hisresponse was muffled, 
indistinct, perfunctory. 

She smoothed the sock on a knee. 
‘“*Ed!’’ Her voice was affectionate, but 
not quite so cooing. 

‘*Eh?’’ He was like a congressman re- 
sponding ‘‘Present!’’ on a’roll-call, ad- 
mitting existence, but not committing 
himself. 

‘*Edward!’’ 
shaded her brow. 

**Well?”” He lowered his newspaper. 

‘Do you know, do you realize this is 
the first—the very first—sock I’ve ever 
mended for you?’’ 
‘*Well, now!’’ 


The faintest of frowns 


Much, plainly, was de- 


manded of him on this epoch-marking oc- 
casion, to which he did not feel himself 
rising adequately. 

There was a line—quite a visible line 
—in her forehead. ‘‘There’s a great hole 
in the heel, and you’ve had this sock only 
three months.’’ 

‘‘Right! Part of my trousseau.’’ 

‘*And—and how long have you been 
wearing socks?’’ 

He made swift calculation. 
years—yes, fifteen.’’ 

‘*And they’ve worn through now and 
then?’’ 

‘‘Lots of times, at the heel. 
spot—or theirs.’”’ 

The line in her brow was a furrow. 
‘Their weak spot—or yours! I’ve thought 
you Sir Galahad, but I wonder—I’’—— 

‘*What?”’ 

‘*If you’re only Achilles.”’ 

‘*Meaning thereby’’— He was frankly 
puzzled. 

‘‘The fatal flaw in the armor—the heel 
of Achilles.’’ 


**Oh, dozen 


My weak 





He stared at her. 
can’t follow you.”’ 

She met his gaze coldly and reso- 
lutely. ‘‘For a dozen years—no, fif- 
teen—you’ve worn holes in the heels 
of your socks. What then? Did you 
throw the socks away?’’ 

‘‘Hardly! I’m no plutocrat.’’ 

**Then you hired somebody to mend 
them?’’ 

He shook his 


“TI pull up. J 


head. 


“No; can’t 
recall any special payment.”’ 
‘Yet they were mended?”’ 
“‘Of course.”’ 
The sock fell to the floor. She 


sprang to her feet. She faced him, 
her eyes blazing, her shapely head 
proudly and defiantly erect. Love, so 
long undisturbed co-tenant of that 
pretty library, sidled toward the win- 
dow; a green-eyed imp was thrusting 
in at the door. 

‘*Edward Jones!’’ 

The man’s jaw sagged for an instant; 
then it came back with a sharp click 
of teeth against teeth. 

““Yes; I’ve always been able to fix 
it.”’ He spoke deliberately, almost 
tauntingly. 

‘“‘Then some—some woman fixed it 
for you—some woman who—who made 
no charge for it!’’ 

There was tragic anguish in her 
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TREATMENT FOR BORES 


Van Shortbilt—Ah! Now confess! Wouldn't 


you like to be a man? 


Miss Swwift—Of course! Wouldn't you? 
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HINT TO UNEXPECTED GUESTS—BRING YOUR OWN PROVISIONS 


voice. The imp was inside the room. 
Love was on the window ledge. The 
young wife swept toward the door. Her 


hands were clasped on her 
heaving bosom. 


/ 7 “ ©The fatal flaw—the heel 


ta 


of Achilles!’’ she moaned. 





‘“*Hold!’’ He, too, was on 
his feet. ‘‘What’s this? 
«“ You’re going’’—— 
WNL ‘*Forever!’’ 


“‘Because some other woman darned my 
socks?’’ 

‘Because she pre-empted the place that 
should have been saved, inviolate, for me. 
Those who labor without money and with- 
out price’’—— 

He stopped her with a gesture. ‘‘Not 
so fast! There was no especial—er—er 


—appropriation—that’s true. But why 
don’t you ask me who she was?”’ 

“IT don’t care! I won’t care! I 
won’t’’—— 


“But you’ll listen? That good angel 


’ 


of a bachelor’s socks was’’—— 

She put her fingers to her ears—very 
lightly. 
lost. 


Then she fought temptation and 





‘‘She—she was’’— The words were 
forced from her lips. 

‘“‘The washerwoman—she threw in the 
mending.’’ 

There was compelling truth in his voice, 
in his smile, in his outstretched arms. 

Love scrambled back through the win- 
dow; the imp sprained an ankle in his 
dive for the door. 

**Oh!’’ gasped the young wife, as the 
man’s arms closed about her. 


From the Polkville (Ark.) Weekly Clarion 


The cook at the Palace Hotel, a most 
estimable and accomplished lady, flung a 
vessel of boiling water out of a side win- 
dow of that well-known inn yesterday, 
with the intention of scalding some pred- 
atory hogs, and threw the greater portion 
of the steaming liquid on an innocent by- 
stander, who was sitting in the shade. 
However, as the gentleman was some 
sort of a foreigner, whose language could 
not be translated by the lady, no particu- 
lar harm was done. 


Notwithstanding ball players are manly 
fellows they often deliver a foul blow. 


A Dire Threat 


T A county fair in a small inland city 
several hundred men were engaged 
in holding down a large balloon which was 
rapidly being inflated with 
hot air. The smallest man 
of the lot looked about him 
nervously, and then yelled 
at the top of his voice, 

‘‘Hey, come and take 
my place, somebody! I’ve 
got to go!’’ 

No one paid any atten- 
tion to him. A few moments later the 
little man bawled, 

‘‘If somebody don’t come and take my 
place right away, I’m going to let the old 
thing go up!”’ 


Force of Habit 


‘‘John, dear, does my petticoat show?”’ 
She murmured, when ready to go. 
As they should long since have been 
gone, 
John answered impatiently, ‘‘No.’’ 
Then she blushed a deep pink, 
For she happened to think 
That she had no petticoat on. 











The Awakening 
OU MAY fetch me the ru- 


bies of Jura, 
The silks and the sweets 
of Japan, 
The laces of Amarapura, 
The shimmer of Alde- 
beran; 


You may give me a dia- 
mond-roofed castle, 
A wind-swift Pegasus 
to ride, 
An angel from heaven for vassal — 
And still I would hunger outside. 





Who cares for a throne in high places, 
Away from the ache and the strife? 
Who cares for your sweets and your laces? 

You fool—I am hungry for life! 


—Jane Burr. 


His Utility 
By TOM P. MORGAN 

ss | HE LATE Rip Ramsey was, in a 

certain way, a useful man,”’ grimly 
stated J. Fuller Gloom, the well-known 
misanthrope. ‘‘Of course, while he was 
everlastingly vociferating about the fail- 
ure of this country to go to war to protect 
its missionaries and other persons who 
had gone poking their noses into various 
lands where they hadn’t been invited, he 
wouldn’t protect his own thin horse from 
the cold wind with a blanket. He was 
also grand and stalwart in his respect for 
weak but glorious womanhood, and spat 
tobacco juice on the sidewalks and let his 
sickly daughter work in the canning fac- 
tory to earn necessities. He was a won- 
der at making diversified farming pay 
with his mouth, and invariably had the 
most luxuriant weed crop in town. He 











was willing to tell 
everybody how to run 
his business and how the 
national debt should be 
paid, but never attended 
to his own business and 
made no attempt to 
liquidate his own obli- 
gations. 

‘**To sum up, Rip Ram- 
sey was a blatant brag- 
gart, a tiresome nui- 
sance, a chronic dead- 
beat and a thirty-third- 
degree bore; but in 
spite of those short- 
comings and some others 
which are not necessary 
to mention, he was of 
considerable utility, in 
a left-handed fashion. 
After busy people quit 
letting him waste their 
time, he turned in and 
bored the village loafers 
so thoroughly that a 
few of them actually 
took to work to get 
away from him, sev- 
eral left town, and one, 
Iam pleased to say, 
died. So, while as a 
friendand fellow-citizen 
he was absolutely 
worthless, as an eradicator and disinfect- 
ant he had a certain value.’’ 


Improved 


‘*He is a self-made man, is he not?’’ 
“*Yes, except for the alterations made 
by his wife and her mother.”’ 


JUMPIN’ CATS! I’M FOLLOWiD !” 




































**T think that chap would like to buy my place. 
cracking up the value in great shape."’ 
** Why, you fool, that’s our new tax assessor ! 








I’ve been 


Her Weakness 


HEN Betty by the sea sojourns 
Or seeks the mountains high, 
She walks for miles along the beach 
Or climbs toward the sky; 
Thinks nothing of an all-day jaunt 
On foot through bush and brier, 
Or over stones and slippery sand, 
And never seems to tire. 


But when at home, where city streets 
Are level as a floor, 
She finds it quite beyond her strength 
To walk a block once more. 
So everywhere that Betty goes, 
To points both near and far, 
When she is back in town again, 
She takes a cab or car. 
—Minna Irving. 


It Helps a Lot 


Eve, for the first time in their married 
life, was telling Adam just what she 
thought of him. 

‘‘This is the original rib roast,’’ chuc- 
kled Adam. 

And that was the beginning of the sav- 
ing grace of humor. 


How He Got In 


‘But how did he happen to get engaged 
to the girl, if he doesn’t love her?’’ 

‘*Why, he says he was convincing when 
he merely meant to be plausible.”’ 
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PEACE 

















THE BUGLES sound, the prancing chargers neigh, and daunt- 

less men have journeyed forth to slay. Mild farmer lads 
will wade around in gore and shoot up gents they never saw be- 
fore. Pale dry-goods clerks, amid war’s wild alarms, pursue 
the foe and hew off legs and arms. The long-haired bards for- 
get their metred sins and walk through carnage clear up to 
their chins. 

**My country calls!’’ the loyal grocer cries, then stops a bul- 
let with his form and dies. ‘‘’Tis glory beckons!’’ cry the ar- 
dent clerks; a bursting shell then hits them in the works. And 
dark-winged vultures float along the air, and dead are piled like 
cordwood everywhere. A regiment goes forth with banners 
gay; a mine explodes, and it is blownaway. There is a shower 
of patriotic blood; some bones are swimming in the crimson 
mud Strong, brave young men, who might be shucking corn, 
thus uselessly are mangled, rent and torn. They call it glory 
when a fellow falls, his midriff split by whizzing cannon balls; 
but there’s more glory in a field of hay, where brave men work 
for fifteen bits a day. 

The bugles blow, the soldiers ride away, to gather glory in 
the mighty fray; their heads thrown back, their martial shoul- 
ders squared—what sight with this can ever be compared? And 
they have dreams of honors to be won, of wreaths of laurel 
when the war is done. The women watch the soldiers ride 
away, and to their homes repair to weep and pray. 

No bugles sound when back the soldiers come; there is no 
marching to the beat of drum. There are no chargers, speckled 
with their foam; but one by one the soldiers straggle home. 
With empty sleeves, with wooden legs they drill, along the 
highway, up the village hill. Their heads are gray, but not 
with weight of years, and all the sorrow of all worlds and 
spheres is in their eyes; for they have walked with Doom, have 
seen their country changed into a tomb. And one comes back 
where twenty went away, and nineteen widows kneel alone and 
pray. 

They call it glory oh, let glory cease, and give the world 
once more the boon of peace! I’d rather watch the farmer go 
afield than see the soldier buckle on his shield! I’d rather hear 
the reaper’s raucous roar than hear a- colonel clamoring for 
gore! Id rather watch a hired man milk a cow, and hear him 
cussing when she kicks his brow, than see a major grind his 
snickersnee to split a skull and make his country free! I’d 
rather watch the grocer sell his cheese, his boneless prunes and 








early winter peas, and feed the people at a modest price, than 
see a captain whack an ample slice, with sword or claymore, 
from a warlike foe—for peace is weal, and war is merely woe, 


Trite Tattle 


(,°UT kills some men inch by inch; others, foot by foot. 
A bigamist makes his bed and tries to lie out of it. 

Marriage has its compensation—it is the first step to divorce. 

An ideal place for an oculist’s office is a site for sore eyes. 

Many a man has nothing to say and spends a lifetime 
saying it. 

The best way to keep remembered by some people is to 
owe them money. 

Some men get a reputation and keep it; others get a reputa- 
tion and make it keep them. 

Time and tide wait for no man, but the woman who has the 
time and wants to be tied does. 

Many things are not so good as we expect, but they are the 
things we don’t expect will be. 


—Jesse G 


Clare. 


It Depends on the Company You Keep 


**How long does it take to go through these woods?’’ asked 
the summer boarder. 

‘‘That all depends,’’ replied the farmer. ‘‘I have noticed 
that when a man is with his wife, it takes about thirty min- 
utes, and when he is with his mother-in-law, he can make it 
in eighteen minutes. If, however, he is with his fiancee, it 
usually takes about two hours.’’ 


A Cloud of Witnesses 


‘*But how am I to know that you really love me?’’ sighed the 
village maiden. 

*‘Just ask anybody in Junkville,’’ logically answered the 
traveling man who had visited her two Sundays in succession. 
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HAZARDOUS EXPEDITION 


Pirate chief—Lieutenant Hawkins, I detail you and yer men t’ raid my 
ma’s pantry an’ git six doughnuts, an’ if she ketches you—good night! 
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IBLICK came down to breakfast with 

Mrs. Niblick. She thought it a 

wonder, until she looked out. It was rain- 
ing pitchforks. 

**How are you, dearest?’’ asked Nib- 
lick, extending his hand. She took it 
gladly. He looked at her more closely. 
‘*Why are you in black? Any of your folks—or mine—dead?’’ 

**Some of them might be dead and buried and you none the 
wiser, John,’’ she replied, helping him to the cream. 

**But is anybody? This is fine cream, Jane!’’ 

“Yes. We're getting things nice from the farm 
You've lost interest in the farm lately. I’ve had to get a new 

The old one was a grafter. I went cut there and set 


By J. A. 


now. 


farmer. 
things straight.’”’ 
**You know I detest black, Jane, unless it’s necessary to 


wear it.’”’ 
‘*Well, I think it necessary. Have some more of these 
peaches. They're from our own trees. I feel like a widow.’’ 


**What!’’ 
**T really do.”’ 
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A Golf Widow 


W 


cerns 





‘*But that’s nonsense !”' 

**So you think, perhaps. Have another 
cup of coffee. Mary, please fill Mr. Nib- 
lick’s cup. 

**Ha, ha! A widow!’’ 

‘*Well, I’m at least a grass widow.’ 

‘“‘What d’ye mean, Jane? We haven't 
quarreled or separated or anything like that!’’ 

‘‘We've practically separated. And you're playing golf all 
the time, John. So I’m a golf widow. You’d be playing to- 
day if you weren’t afraid of being struck by lightning.’’ 

“I'd be playing if it didn’t rain cats and dogs, sure.”’ 

‘‘That’s it. As far as I’m concerned, John, either of us 
might be missing all the time. I see you eloping every morn- 
ing with a bag of sticks in your tenderembrace, You just love 
Have some more peaches?”’’ 

I believe it’s going to clear up, after all, and 


1LDRON 


, 


"em. 
**No more, 
if it does’’ 
**You’ll elope again.’’ 
‘*But you should see me play, my dear! I perform marvels. 
I’m getting to be an expert. You should be proud of a man 








who yesterday went out in forty-one on a par seventy-eight golf 
course and came home in thirty-five.’’ ; 

**You went out at five o’clock in the morning, John, and | 
never knew when you came home.’’ 

“‘You’re a little shy on technicalities, my 






: dear. ‘Coming home’ is a golf expression.’’ 
\ fa ‘‘It’s coming to be very technical around 
C - here, John. Do you know what I’ve a good 
ve = 7 mind to do?’’ 
= my G P ’ . : 
< — ‘“‘What? You’re not going to do anything 


Ae 


rash, my dear!”’ 

‘“‘No. But I’m going to do something that’l] 
surprise you. I’ve decided not tell to you what.’’ 
“All right. I must be going. See that streak of sunlight?’’ 
And Niblick was off to his game. 

Mrs. Niblick confided her scheme to some of her women 
She loved her husband and would save him to his do- 
She would secretly learn golf until she could 
If she 


friends. 
mestic circle. 
beat him at his own game or try desperately to do it. 
could humiliate him, he'd stop playing. 

‘“‘Some day, when you feel you have the time, John,’’ she 
said to him not long afterward, ‘‘I should dearly like to have 


you teach me golf. We could have a lot of fun at it together, 


couldn’t we?’’ 

‘‘We could after you became expert, Jane,’’ 
‘“‘Come with me to-day and I’ll give you a lesson. 
my clubs. That is a concession, though you don’t know it.’’ 

‘But I have some of my own, dear.’’ And she trotted out 
her equipment, after she had dressed in some of it, and Niblick 
gasped. He also looked curiously at her bag. 

*‘Secondhand stuff?’’ 

**Oh, no! 

Once at the course, Mrs. Niblick made John gasp as long as 
he remained in her vicinity. Her putting was deadly. She 
twice made a hole in one. Her driving was something to look 
at with binoculars. Her all-round play had the experts gasp- 
ing. Finishing in fine form, she went back to comfort Niblick 
on his way ‘‘home.’’ 

On the real way home Niblick was very thoughtful and chary 
of specific conversation. ‘‘I say, Jane,’’ he finally ventured, 
“if you really want me to, I’ll—I’1l give up golf.”’ 

Why, John, what a fool you are!’’ 


he replied. 
You can use 


I’ve used ’em a bit.’’ 


“Give up golf? 


Music Wherever He Goes 


‘‘Joiner’s so loaded down with secret-society charms and 
emblems that he rattles when he walks.’’ 
**Exactly! Case of sounding brass and tinkling symbols.’’ 
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WAR BULLETINS 


From the Special Correspondent of JUDGE and the 
Majes Herring (Finnish). 


Copyright, 1914, by the Guess Publishing Co. 
dispatches to JUDGE. 


Because of the strict censorship over all 
press dispatches and the further fact 
that all news comes via Africa, it is 
probably slightly colored. 


Special 


CAUTION : 


VENICE, Sept. 12.—Adriatic fishermen have re- 
ported a mobilization of the Venetian Mounted Police. 
They also state that the taximeters have been removed 
from all gondolas and that the water has been let out of 
the Grand Canal. 

MARTINIQUE, Sept. 12.—Mr. Isaac O’Sullivan, the 
Irish ambassador to Martinique, has been handed his 
passports. Mr. O’Sullivan left for Vera Cruz on the 
Mexican super-dreadnought, Mafiana. 

BELGRADE, Sept. 12.—The Servian submarine, 
H,O, engayed the Swiss cruiser, St. Moritz, off the coast 
of Belgrade, but without serious damage beyond killing 
the cook of the Wabble, of the Swiss-American Line, 
which lay in the offing —that is, the liner lay in the 
offing —not the line. 

BERLIN, Sept. 12.—Professor Heinrich Karl von 
Sauerbraten, regent professor of history in the Univer- 
sity of Weisnicht, was arrested while dining last night 
at the Tiergarten. The fact that the professor had 
Russian dressing on his salad and that two cans of As- 
trakhan caviar were discovered among the papers in his 
room seemed to justify the suspicion that he was a spy. 

BRUSSELS, Sept. 12.—-A bandof Uhlans were sur- 
prised in a truck garden and completely annihilated. 
They were evidently famished, as they were eating raw 
turnips when discovered. 


* * 


A corrected version of the above states that the dis- 
patcher made a mistake. The word ‘‘Uhlans’’ should 
have read ‘‘ewe lambs.’’ Of course this alters the case; 
there is really nothing surprising in the fact that ewe 
lambs were eating raw turnips. Had they been eating 
cooked turnips, it would have been a notable discovery. 

NEW YORK, Sept. 12.—Achille Camembert de Brie, 
of the French reserve, while on his way to Pier 13, was 
run down by a motor car, and, although suffering great 
pain, refused to enter the ambulance of the German 
Hospital. It is said he will be decorated with the Cross 


of the Legion of Honor. —Maurice Switzer. 




















Hadn't Sorted His Hand 


RETURNING from a poker party just at the time the early 

birds and worms were pulling off their famous stunt, Brown 
was run over by a joy-ride motor car. ‘‘I got the number,’’ 
he told the attorney who visited him at the hospital. ‘‘It 
was sixes and fives, with a deuce to discard, but I can’t remem- 
ber just how they were arranged.”’ 


The 


Pullman porter—Boss, yo’ sho’ am dusty. 
Passenger (resignedly)—-Well, you may brush off about a 
nickel’s worth. 


Brigand 
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Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
WHEN Premier Asquith made that foxy 

speech to the working women, he 
fooled just one person, and that was the 
prime minister of Great Britain. 


The antis ask why the suffragists are 
not afraid to trust men with the musket 
in time of war, but are afraid to trust 
them with the ballot? Bless you, nobody 
wants to take the ballot away from them; 
but the suffragists can’t see how a man 
can represent more than one person with 
one ballot, and, besides, some of them 
haven’t got any man, and they think 
it isn’t fair to be deprived of both the 
man and the vote. 


‘*We believe that political equality 
will deprive us of special privileges 
hitherto accorded us by law,’’ cry the 
anti-suffragists. How very sad! Will 
they please name one or two special 
privileges that the women have lost in 
those States where they can vote? 


Anti-suffrage literature declares 
that the enfranchisement of women 
will ‘‘efface the natural differentiation 
of function between the two sexes.’ 
Oh, no, it won’t! Nature can’t be 
effaced, and the differentiation will go 
right on differeatiating just the same. 


‘‘The action of the Federation of 
Clubs at their biennial, indorsing 
woman suffrage,’’ says Mrs. Dodge, 
national president of the antis, ‘‘was 
a clear case of gag rule in a packed 
convention.’’ Welt, if the suffragists 
could ‘‘pack’’ a convention to the extent 
of aninety-eight per cent. vote and ‘‘gag’”’ 
two thousand delegates, they are cer- 
tainly almost clever enough to vote. 


No woman nowadays makes the promise 
to obey in the marriage service with the 
slightest intention of keeping it, so why 
compel her to prevaricate to the minis- 
ter? Let her reserve that privilege to 
use with her husband. 


Women who want to smoke cigarettes 
can’t be scared out of it so long as the 
men of their species encourage the habit. 


That kind of women, as a rule, don’t care 
much for the opinions of their own sex. 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
The Change 


utfragists at a luncheon give watches, rings and chains to 
. made into money and sent to Western States 
for sutfrage « ampaigns,] 


be meite 


ONG years ago a mighty queen, 
With lavish hand and brave, 
A costly pear! dissolved in wine, 
To show she was love’s slave. 
To-day our queens of home still throw 
Their golden trinkets free 
Into the melting pot, but now 
’Tis for equality. 


“ 10u ROGERS 





UNJUST DISCRIMINATION 


A Strange Silence 

Q)NE LONE psychologist disapproves 

in print of the attendance of girls 
and women at prize fights. Recent prize 
fights in Europe, at Paris and London, 
have been attended by spoiled daughters 
of society, in modish evening dress. That 
pugilistic contests cater to the instinct 
for cruelty latent in human breasts is 
well known, and that they bring out mas- 
culine qualities rather than feminine is 
also true. Yet those watchful souls who 
oppose voting because they would keep 
women from all mannish things are 
strangely silent now. Suffragists who 
were waiting to join in what they thought 


would be a resounding chorus of protest 
and indignation are left aghast, their lips 
gasping out the one amazed word, ‘‘Why?” 


Socicty and Feminists 

MES. STUYVESANT FISH, in a lead- 

ing magazine, scores her own sex 
in an interesting manner. But while all 
those who still retain any sartorial sense 
will agree with her cutting criticism of 
female dress, her confusion of society 
girls violating the conventions with fem- 
inists earnestly devoted to woman’s ad- 
vancement comes close to absurdity. 
While a girl who runs about until twelve 
o’clock nights all alone in her automobile 
may think she is showing how free 
and independent woman can be, she only 
makes the suffragist sigh at her fool- 
ishness and secretly pray that the 
“lunatic fringe’’ which Theodore 
Roosevelt says hangs onto every just 
cause might be cut off from the woman 
movement. Again, the foolishness of 
asserting that feminine orators and 
public workers necessarily neglect 
home duties, as Mrs. Fish declares, 
can be easily seen if a canvass of this 
kind of female is taken. Of course it 
is passing strange, but some women 
are so freaky that they can runa home, 
rear a brace of kids and perform tasks 
outside their brownstone fronts with 
ease and justice to all concerned. 


Patriotism vs. Paternity 


HILE a reporter who visited the 
municipal lodging hcuse in New 
York City found that it had four hun- 
dred empty beds and so did not house 
the thousands of reservists who were 
reported to be at large in the city, yet 
he found that an additional dormitory 
had been opened for deserted wives and 
children. Their plight is described as so 
pitiable that we fear that if emotional 
woman had the power, she would grab 
many a Hans and Jacques forcibly from 
the decks of departing steamers, and, 
snatching them from gore and glory, set 
them again at the homely tasks that bring 
in prosaic bread and butter. But it is 
only woman, the petty souled, who would 
let the cries of little children and the sobs 
of dependent women drown out the stir- 
ring beats of drums, the piercing calls of 
bugles and the strains of martial music. 
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Diamond Stars 
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| Chas. S Dooin tos 
U Manager 
Philadelphia N. L. 


HARLIE DOOIN has certainly had 
his full share of ups and downs since 
he assumed the management of the Phila- 
delphia National League outfit; but, 
though hard luck and desertions from his 
team have caused him a lot of trouble 
this season, he still retains all of the ‘‘old 
pep” which made him conspicuous during 
his more active days when he caught reg- 
ularly and the same good-natured way of 
handling his men that marked his early 
career as a ‘‘boss.’’ 

A yarn is told concerning the method 
which Dooin used to make a promising 
recruit stop trying to be a grandstand 
player and become a regular performer 
like his fellows, working under the motto, 
“All for One and One for All.’’ One day, 
when the opposition had two men on bases, 
the twirler gave the signal for the out- 
fielders to drop back. Two of them did, 
but the youth in question thought he’d 
work in accordance with his own dope 
and made his way slowly toward the in- 
field. A few minutes later he realized 
that he had erred in judgment when the 
ball whizzed over his head. Had he been 
playing out, as directed, he probably would 
have caught it easily. As it was, it went 
for a triple, and the two on bases scored. 

Calling the youngster aside after the 
game, Dooin asked him what he meant by 
disobeying instructions, and was told by 
the recruit that he had misjudged the 
batsman’s ability as a sticker, and think- 
ing he would hit shorter than expected, a 
double and perhaps a triple play might be 
made if he got the sphere quickly. 

“Now listen, son,’’ said Dooin, ‘‘and 
I'll tell you a story that may cause you 
to stop trying to cover too much territory 
and make you a genuinely useful member 
of this club. A man peddling telescopes 
stopped at a farmhouse, and the rustic, 


who had never seen one, was greatly in- 
terested, 
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Another dessert delight. 


the hostess. 
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HESE incomparable sweets are the most universally 

popular of all dessert confections. 
at dinner, afternoon tea or any social gathering, Nabisco 
Sugar Wafers are equally delightful and appropriate. In 
ten-cent tins; also in twenty-five-cent tins. 


ADORA 


Wafers of pleasing size and form 
with a bountiful confectionery filling. 
In ten-cent tins. 


NABISCO 1 Ps 
Sugar Wafers 


NATIONAL 
_ COMPANY 


Whether served 
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“The peddler explained the workings of 


the telescope and told him to look at the 
moon through it. Adjusting the instru- 
ment to his eye, the farmer walked round 
and round the yard gazing at the sky, fell 
into a cistern and was drowned. At the 
funeral the children were in tears, but 
the widow retained her composure. 

‘**Ma,’ said one of the daughters, ‘don’t 
you think it was awful the way pa died?’ 

‘* ‘Seems to me,’ was the reply, ‘if your 
father had been looking at things closer 
to home, he’d be alive now.’ ’’ 

The recruit caught on, and thereafter 
let the other eight men on the team do 
their share of the work. 


A brittle thing is speech; so take 
Precaution how you bend it. 

For any man can make a break, 
But mighty few can mend it. 








The Gathering Hosts 


‘*You have a number of relatives visit- 
ing you, have vou not?”’ inquired the able 
editor of the village weekly. 

“*Yes,"’ grimly confessed Montgomery 
Morose, a pessimistic person with an ex- 
cellent excuse for so being. ‘‘ Despite a 
strict censorship, I am able to auttorita- 
tively inform you that practically the en- 
tire standing army of my wife’s kinfolks, 
together with the Reservists, the Colo- 
nials, the Landwehr and the Landstrum, 
is now mobilizing at our house, with the 
intention of investing it for the balance 
of the heated term.’’ 


Justice 


The ticket scalper sought admission at 
the heavenly gates. 
‘*We’re sold out,’’ announced St. Peter. 



























° 
Lord Nelson—Old England's Great Naval Hero 
=S=S=S OUT Horatio Nelson, England would have 
been invaded and perhaps conquered by Napoleon. 
Ar Trafalgar he smashed forever the French 
=| Emperors hope of creating a naval power. Never 
9 jeee| “as man more idolized and beloved—not only by all 
ee) of England’s people who breathlessly awaited news 
WW of his telling victories, but by every man of his fleet 
*¥, i A true Anglo-Saxon, he detested tyrannous powers 
__@ ‘_|7m — usurpations of every kind. He was 
particularly opposed to prohibitive enactments governing the diet of his 
men,who, like him, enjoyed Barley-Malt brews, even as their fathers did 
for countless generations before. Good beer, according to Lord Nelson, has 
food. Budweiser Beer for 57 years has been the a 
of an institution holding the highest ideals known to the art of brewin 
The output, due to Quality and Purity, has increased every year unti 
500 men are daily required to keep pace with the public demand. 
dweiser sales ex any other beer by millions of bottles. 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH, 
Bottled only at the home plant. ST. LOUIS,U.S.A. 
























































Made-to-Measure 
Express Prepaid $()00 
Two piece suit, cut in the lat- 
est city style. Made to your in- ee 
dividual measure. Fit, work- — 
manship and wear guaranteed. 


NO EXTRA CHARCE 


for peg tops, no matter how extreme you 
order them. ; 

A good live hustler in every town J | 
Agents to take orders for our celebrated 
Wanted made-to-measure clothes. Dozens 
of real cloth samples of all the latest materials 
FREE. Fifty Fashion Plates. 

We Pay Big Money 

to our agents everywhere Tarn your spare time into 
cash by taking orders for our stylish clothes. Write to- 
day for beautifal FREE outfit 


The Progress Tailoring Co. 
Dept. 511 CHICAGO | 


DIAMONDS 


ON CREDIT 


Let us send you any Diamond you may select 
from our catalog so you may compare our 
values with those offered by other dealers ; be 
convinced that our IMPORTER’S PRICES 


offer you a great saving. 
20% DOWN 10% MONTHLY 


We furnish a guarantee certificate with 
every Diamond and allow the full purchase 
price on all exchanges. We will send express 
prepaid any Diamond or other article, for ex- 
amination and approval, you to be the sole 
judge as to whether you keep it or return it 
at our expense. 

Write today for our FREE catalog de luxe 
No. 32, and see how easy it ie for you to own 
and wear a beautiful Diamond. L. W. SWEET 
& CO.., Inc., 2 and 4 Maiden Lane, New York City. 































What's Not in Washington 


Things That Might Have Taken Place in the 
Nation’s Capital, but Haven't 
By FRANCIS X. OSWALD 
Washington Correspondent of Jupcr 
(Special Dispatch to JupgE) 
WASHINGTON, D. C., September 12—4 
coalition of the Prohibitionists, Socialists 
and Populists in the House of Representa. 
tives and the Senate has been completed 
Their combined program, however, is still 
in the making. So far they have agreed 
on a general policy of obstruction against 
all of the administration’s legislative ef. 
forts. Representative Mann, of Illinois 
the Republican leader of the House, anj 
Representative Murdock, of Kansas, the 
Bull Moose leader, have refused all over. 
tures to join the new alliance. As neither 
the Socialists nor the Prohibs nor the Pops 
have a single member in either House, 
the tripartite merger is not likely to fig- 
ure largely or loudly in the present ses- 
sion. The same absence of membership 
has so far made it impossible to unite 
upon a leader. 


The Star Pupil 


A YOUNG man knocked at the door of 
Wisdom. ‘‘I am madly in love with 
a beautiful chorus girl,’’ he said. ‘Such 


eyes! Such hair! Such a figure! Is 
there no cure?’’ 
*‘Certainly,’’ replied Wisdom; ‘‘a most 


effective cure. Take the absent treat- 
ment and report to me in a year.”’ 

The young man became enraged. “I 
was told that you knew what was best,” 
he cried, ‘‘but I see you are only a fool, 
after all!’’ And he slammed the door in 
Wisdom’s face. ‘‘I will call on Folly,” 
he said to himself. ‘‘I’ve always taken 
her advice.”’ 

Folly heard the case at once. ‘Why, 


of course,’’ she answered. ‘‘Marry the 
girl immediately. Report to me in a 
year.’”’ 


**You’re a brick !’’ exclaimed the young 
man. ‘‘Me for you every time!”’ 

A year passed, and the young man once 
more rapped at Folly’s door. ‘You ad- 
vised me,’’ he stormed, ‘‘and the creature 
spent my entire fortune and then left me.” 

Folly smiled. ‘‘But you asked for a 
cure,”’ she answered, ‘‘and you have it. 
Good-by! Something tells me I'll not see 
you again very soon. Now call next 
door.”’ 

Experience answered the summons. 
‘‘Yes,’’ it said, ‘‘the fee was rather ex- 
cessive, 1’ll admit, but I do not think 
that there will be any relapse. Here is 
a diploma to show that you have been 
through our school. Wisdom established 
it, Folly enrolls the pupils, and I gradu- 
ate them. So long!’’ —Wwiitlliam Sanford 


Evolution 


__The children of those who are snubbed 
to-day become the snobs of to-morrow. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“Its purity has made it famous.” 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apt 
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» with — k I will send for a short while only my 25c. book 
. A Belgian ’tis my luck to know, 9 
au In Brussels born. Oh, need I say more? Improve Your Eyes 
ot Is One of those fighting men who show For 10c. stamps or coin 
Their courage at Liege and Namur. A. high-grade exercise and massage 
| most My feelings firmly I’m repressing; — quickly strengthens and beautites 
treat- I merely say, ‘‘ You’ve got ’em guessing.’’ Also a most beneficial system of exercises that - ? 
will improve the muscles of tne temples and Everyone admires a clear 
. «yp P To-day in some strange circumstance ros heh pn bee he eng Shoes ey d : 
: ‘” I chanced upon a dapper brother trated. Entirely without apparatus. complexion. It’s an open secret 
pent, Who claims allegiance unto France; > 
| fool, To cheer for him might wound another. MUSCLE BUILDER that Pears Soap has brought 
oor j “y, views r¢ ’” saic » 6 A steel ing exercise d chest « der, cage 
- a ee ee. with a\complete course of twenty-four selected the glow of health to millions 
olly, sir. exercises for developing all the muscles of t 
taken “The French,”’ said I, ‘‘are fighting well, — a oo ee My of fair faces. 
_ Prof. ANTHONY BARKER sila . . ' 
. s i n t ° 
Why, I've praised ’em all—the Russ, the Jap, a ze... Gasher Gane. eee. & s. ee. a re 7 Ramen peace er 
y the The gallant Scot from Tobermory. 
in a They sha’n’t embroil me in their scrap. . 
I wish ’em all success and glory. Y O i E a 
young Within a neutral zone I’m sitting, 
Attending strictly to my knitting. 32d St., Between Sth Ave. 
1 once —Edgar A, Guest, in Detroit Free Press. and Broadway EARLING i ON 
‘ , NEW YORK CITY 
mu ad- ‘Thanks’’—‘‘Let me plow this field.’’ 
atare “Thanks.” ee Location unsurpassed; three minutes 27th Street, West of Broadway 
me. I’m canvassing this district for Con- from Pennsylvania Station and very close NEW YORK 
for 8 gre, _ the willing worker, after to all high class department stores and 
ve it. 7 theatres. 
nt see q A Step from Broadway. 
next : ,. 
A MAGNIFICENT q Absolutely Fireproof. 
FIREPROOF . 7 , 
— 7 COMMERCIAL HOTEL @ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
think Comfort Our Aim Al 
think giving the highest class accommodations q Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 
ere is at the most moderate rates. 
been This hotel has every known improve- SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 
ished ment and has no equal for its service and 
radu- attention. Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
ord . . one person, $2.00; two people, $3.50. Why 
Every Room with Private Bath pay more when our service is equalled only 
: by the best? 
abel IPS $1.50 Per Day and $2.00. | 
a 
The Weather : 
W. ° ROPEAN PLAN 
Son and shade. Special Rates by Week, Month | | EUROPEAN PL 
(apvt.| mekeonn ean! of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit or Season. E. W. WARFIELD, as : Manage 
Seta instamps. CW. Abbott & Co. Baltimore, Md. LADY ] 


























—a sparkling well of 
joy in every glass; full 
of the fragrance of the 
grapes and bright and 
pure as the sunshine 
that ripened them— 


Gouin 


C 


stra Dry 


lhampagme 


This is the wine the 
man who buys for 
quality alone will 
choose. Foreign made 
champagnes cost more 
because there is an 
added charge for ocean 
freight and import 
duty. 


Sold Everywhere 
Served Everywhere 


AMERICAN Wine Co. 
ST. LOUIS 





Instant Bunion Relief 
It At My Expense 


Don't send me one cent— just let 
me prove it to you as I have done for 


Prove 


32 others in the last six months. I 
claim to have the most successful remedy 
for banions ever made and I want you to 
let me send you a treatment Free, en 
tirely at my expense 
many se-called cures, « 
you ever tried without success! don't 
care how disgusted you are with them 
all—you have not tried my remedy and I 

rave such absolute confidence in it that 
Iam going to send you a treat- 
ment absolutely FREE. It is a 
wonderful yet simple home remedy which 
relieves you almost instantly of the pain 
it removes the cause of the bunion and 
mes the ugly formity disappears all 
sis while vo re wearing tighter shoes 
han ever. Just send your name and ad- 
dress and treatment will be sent you 
promptly in plain sealed envelope 





FOOT REMEDY CO., 3512 W. 26th St., Chicago. 


































finishing the field. ‘‘Do you own this fine 
farm?’’ 

**Oh, no,’’ replied the other man. ‘‘I’m 
the candidate on the other ticket. The 
farmer has gone to town, but I assured 
him the field would be plowed by the time 


he got back.’’— Topeka Journal. 





His Reason—Jnterviewer—May I ask 
why you paint nudes exclusively? 

Celebrated artist—Certainly! Styles in 
women’s clothing change so fast that a 
costume picture would be out of date be- 
fore the paint was dry !—New York Times. 


Wait a Bit—Silicus— When is the proper 
time to congratulate a bride and groom? 

Cynicus — After they have lived to- 
gether for at least a year and are still 
happy.—Philadelphia Record. 


Had Been There Before—‘‘Right in the 
midst of the advice you were giving him, 
you broke off and hurried away.’’ 

‘*That’s what I did!’’ 

**But he was listening deferentially to 
all you had to say.’’ 

**You bet he was! I never had a man 
listen to me that deferentially that he 
didn’t try to touch me for five dollars be- 
fore I got away.’’ —Houston Post. 


Reasonable Argument—Road cop—You 
say that’s your car? Tattered wretches 
like you don't own cars! 

Seedy driver—I bought it five years 
ago and haven’t had the price of a suit 
since !—Chicago News. 


Ought To Have Spent It All—Polly— 
When they came back from their wedding 
trip, he had just two dollars and sixty 
cents in his pocket. 

Peggy— The stingy thing! — Boston 
Transcript. 








Good Drinking 


Mr. Skids—Is the water supply her 
absolutely pure? 

Farmer—Absolutely! None of us has 
seen so much as a germ in it this year. 












DIARY March 22, 1814, 
**Ah, out we had a comfortable time 
of it last night at the tavern—Ben 







with his long pipe at one end of the 
bench, I and my long pipe at the other 
—and a bottle of fine OLD OVERHOLT 





RYE on the table before us! 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years’’ 


Pure and delicious now as in the 
days when it cheered the hearts of 
our forefathers. Always uniform 
in purity and quality. 

Mellowed inthe wood and 
bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 










OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


FOR MEN 





If coming to New York 
THE CLENDENING 


193 W. 103 St., New York 


Select, Home-like, Economical. Suites of Parlor, 
Bedroom, Private Bath for two persons $2.00 daily. 
Write for descriptive booklet K with fine map 
of city. 


PIANOS-PLAYER PIANOS 
factory Home 


re Sai ¢ ( 


a BY MY PLAN 


of selling direct from factory to home. I can save you 
from $116 to $200 on my celebrated Evans Artist 


Two to Four Years to Pay 

The ¢asiest kind of terms, weekly, monthly, quat 

erly or yearly payments to suit your convenience, 

All jobbers, dealers and agents 
profits cut out. No charge for salesroom expénse for my 
Office is in my le ese are some of the reasons 
why I can sell the Evans Artist Model Pianos for such little 
money. Let me send you the other reasons. Write today. 


30 Days Free Trial 


We allow all freight charges, let you use the 
beautiful Evans Artist Model Piano for thirty da 
t entirely satisfied, we will taRe 
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Stories ‘With Smiles 


What Happened Next?—A man arrested 
for murder bribed Flannigan on the jury 
with $100 to hang out for a verdict of 
manslaughter. The jury was out a long 
time, and finally came in with a verdict 
of manslaughter. The man rushed up to 
Flannigan and said, 

“I’m obliged to you, my friend. Did 
you have a hard time?’’ 

“Yjs,’”’ said Flannigan; ‘‘an awful hard 
time. The other eleven wanted to acquit 
yez.”"—Atlanta Journal. 





Inconsistency— Mrs. Cyrus Never, of the 
moving-picture board of Pennsylvania, 
has attracted world-wide attention by 
her decree, worded so brilliantly and so 
precisely, that a moving-picture kiss 
must not exceed in length a yard of film. 

Mrs. Never, at a luncheon in Phila- 
delphia, said of an objection to film cen- 
sorship, 

“Objections like this—objections based 
on modesty, forsooth!—remind me of the 
lady on the boardwalk. 

“One lady said to another on the At- 
lantic City boardwalk, 

“‘*Why are you wearing such a thick 
veil, my dear? One can hardly recognize 
you through it.’ 

“*Well, to tell the truth,’ the other 
lady answered, ‘in this transparent blouse 
I’m ashamed to show my face.’ ’’—Ex- 
change. 


Trials of a Teacher—Mrs. Hitch was 
having some trouble with a little fellow 
in her spelling class at Claysville. 

“B-e-d spells bed,’’ she explained, over 
and over again; ‘‘b-e-d, bed. Do you un- 
derstand?’’ 

“Yes’m.”’ 

“Well, c-a-t spells cat, d-o-g spells dog, 
and b-e-d spells— What did [ tell you 
b-e-d spells?’’ 

“Dunno.”’ 

“Don’t know! You don’t know what 
b-e-d spells after all I’ve told you?”’ 

“No’m.”’ 

“Well, once more, b-e-d spells what 
ar sleep in. Now, what do you sleep 
in?’’ 

“My drawers !’’ triumphantly exclaimed 
the urchin.— Cynthiana (Ky.) Democrat. 


Cause for Friction— Young Demmons, an 
adjuster for a big insurance company, 
was Just returning home from a near-by 
tity, where he had been to adjust a loss 
on a building that had burned, when he 
met an old friend. 

“How did the fire start?’’ inquired the 
friend. 

“I can’t say with certainty,”’ replied 
the adjuster, ‘‘and nobody seemed able to 
tell. But it struck me it might have been 
the result of friction.’’ 

‘Why,”’ asked the friend, ‘“‘what do 
you mean by that?’’ 

_“Well,’’ said Demmons gravely, ‘‘fric- 
tion sometimes comes from rubbing a 
$15,000 policy on a $10,000 building. ’’— 
New York Times. 
























in the world. 
strongest. 


the purity of beer. 





We extend the hand of warm fellowship 
to everyone who raises the pure beer flag. 


The brewing industry is one of the greatest 
The beer drinking nations are among the 
No one can afford to take chances with 
That’s why the light bottle is condemned. 


It is insufficient protection from light— 
which starts decay even in pure beer. 


See that Crown is branded “‘Schlitz’’ 





The Beer... _< 
That Made Milwaukee Fam 


Brown 
Bottle Ordera 
Case 
Today 
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9 Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 


DS ON CREDIT 


CT ON 
for Our Free Cataio; Over 2,000 illustrations of Diamonds, 


<- 
Watches, Jomelry, Select any article desired, have itsen 
to you prepaid. [f satisfactory, send us one-fifth of pur- 
chase price and keep it, balance in eight equal monthly pay- 











an 
ments. If not just what you wish, return at our expense. 


rn at 
BROS& 00. 533 Dept. ps74 , 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 





WANTED—AN IDEA! 


simple thing to patent? Protect vour ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoiph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 








WHO CAN THINK OF SOME | 








SEEKING AGENTS? 


See what happens when you stick one of your “Agents 
Wanted” ads. in the Classified Columns of 


THE MAGAZINE OF FUN 


Line rate - - - - - 20 cents 
Circulation - - - - Over 35.000 
Minimum space - - - - - 7 lines 


November forms will close on September fifteenth. 
Address 


THE MAGAZINE OF FUN 


225 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 




















WITH FOREIGN FUNMAKERS 

















The Shadowy Third 
**I’ve brought auntie along. 
won't make any difference, 
Tatler (London). 


One more 
will it?’’— 


The Mother Instinct 
At the close of his talk before a Sunday 
school, the bishop invited questions. 
A tiny boy, with white, eager face, at 
once held up his hand. 
‘**Please, sir,’’ said he, 
never a baby?’’ 


‘‘why was Adam 


The bishop coughed in doubt as to what 
answer to give, but a little girl, the eldest 
of several brothers and sisters, came 
promptly to his aid. 

**Please, sir,’’ she answered smartly, 
*‘there was nobody to nuss him.’’—Tit 
Bits (London). 
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Copyright, Meggendorfer Biaetter 


The Farewell Visit 


“Zwei Jahre wollen Sie also in Afrika bleiben, 


Baron. Fiirchten Sie nic ht, dass Sie inzwisc hen hier 
ganz vergessen we rden? 
“Ich hoffe es.’ 


**So you intend to stay in Africa two 
years, baron? Are you not afraid that 
you'll be entirely forgotten in the mean- 
while?’”’ 

**That’s just what I hope. 
dorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


— Meggen- 














Blaelter 


Decollete 
Gatte (zu seiner Frau vor dem Ball)—Unglaublich 


Copyright, Flieqgeude 


Erna, und dazu hast Du zwei volle Stunden gebraucht! 
Husband (to his wife before the ball)— 
Why, Erna, it really seems impossible 
that this should have taken you two 
hours !—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


Corrected 
Golfer (playing his second round in the 
day)—Into this beastly bunker again, 
caddie! 


Caddie—No, s’. This is the one you 


missed this morning.—Punch (London). 
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“Je constate avec regret. messieurs, que malgré mes efforts, il y en a toujours parmi vous qui sont les derniers.” 7 
**I state with regret, gentlemen, that in spite of my efforts, there are always some of you at the foot of the class. 
Pages Folles (Paris). 
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PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bidg., Phila., Pa. 
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A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(I ustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M. M. D., imparts in a cleat whole- 
ome way, in one volume : 
Knowledge » Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge o Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge e Husband Should Heve. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
Allin One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


write for “Other People’s Opinions,"’ and Table of Contents 
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AMES H. HARE, known 
throughout the world as 
the greatest of war photog- 
raphers, sailed Thursday, Aug. 
20th, for England, to cover the 
continental war for LESLIE’S. 

Mr. Hare was an expert news 
photographer before he went to 
cover the Spanish - American 
war, but it was during that 
period that he made _ himself 
famous. Since then he has 
photographed every war that 
has occurred, notably the 
Russo-Japanese, Balkan and 
Mexican conficts. 

LESLIE’S will publish his 
pictures exclusively in the 
United States. 

LESLIE’S has also arranged 
for the entire pictorial war serv- 
ice of the London Daily and 
Weekly Graphic. This service 
includes the work of the 
Graphic’s staff of war artists. 


ee 9 
Leslie’s 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 

All newsstands, 10c. 























Not Pining, but—— 
I do not pine for human gore, 
Yet boldly I assert 
I’d like to slap the brainless yap 
Who calls a girl a ‘‘skirt ”’ 
— Peoria Journal. 


I pine not to bring others woe— 
I trust I’m not so mean; 
But I would like to swat the bo 
Who calls a girl a ‘‘queen.”’ 
—Houston Post. 


I pine to see no injured gink 
Clutch at himself and wail; 
But I’d like to boot the crude galoot 
Who calls a girl a ‘‘frail.’’ 
—New York Evening Sun. 


I am not prone to violence, 
But I should like to maul 

And kick and muss the inane cuss 
Who calls a girl ‘‘some dol] !’’ 


What They Wanted— Drugs as well as 
diseases get their share of mangling. 
‘Mother wants a penn’orth of glory di- 
vine.’’ 

‘*We don’t keep that,’’ said the chem- 
ist. 
*‘Oh, yes, you do,’’ the little maid re- 
torted. ‘‘We’ve got it here before. 
Mother puts it down the drain in the 
backyard.”’ 

Then the chemist knew that the glory 
divine was another way of saying chloride 
of lime. 

Corrosive sublimate has masqueraded 
as grocer’s supplement, Scott’s emulsion 
as Scotch emotion, belladonna plaster as 
Bernard Donald’s plaster, phosphorous 
paste as prosperous paste, paregoric as 
Paddy’s glory, and Benger’s food as 
vengeance food, while a girl attributed 
her recovery to the ‘‘God deliver all’’ she 
had taken. She meant codliver oil.— 
From ‘‘The Humors of Doctoring,’’ in the 
Strand Magazine. 


He Wondered --‘‘I was outspoken in my 
sentiments at the club this afternoon,’’ 
said Mrs. Garrulous to her husband the 
other evening. 

With a look of astonishment he replied, 
‘‘I can’t believe it, my dear! Who out- 
spoke you?’’— National Monthly. 


Ought To Have Known That—/Jrritable 
old man—Say, does this car always make 
this racket? 

Chauffeur—No, sir; only when it’s run- 
ning.—Buffalo Express. 





“If you don’t marry me I will never 
love another wuman.’’ 
** Does that hold good if I do marry you?’”’ 
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IN BOTTLES AND SPLITS 





And now-—a Telescope VELOUR 


THE PEN VELOUR presents the last word in Style in the most wanted MA 
TERIAL Original with us New 4 1-2 in. tage ring crown telesrope; 2 in 
pencil-edge stitched brim; 2 in. gros-grained silk band in contrast Silk 
lined; leather sweatband. Colors: Black; Dark Brown; Navy Bine; Dark 
Gray, $2 PREPAID. Money back if sou don't like it. Just enclose $2 end 


state size arc or “1914 Style 


icolor. Write f Book’ '— FREE 
FRENCH CO., 259 ARCH ST., PHILADI’LPHIA, PA. 














LA FOLLETTE’S 
WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidly ‘nterest- 
ingly the inside of public affars--free to 
speak the truth and champion the cause 
of true democracy and equal rights. 
Regular subscription pri-s, $1.00 per 
year. We will send yuu La Follette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 


if you will send us the names of five per- 
sons interested in the progressive cause. 


La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN 


HOTEL PURITAN § 


_ Commonwealth eAvenue-@ 


THE DISTINCTIVE 




























~ fF WRITE LOOK LIKE 

A avane VALLEY DIAMONDS 

ot ‘ <a Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
aa | Pie, So hard they ag | scratch a file an 
\ ay mw will cut glass. rilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumtedin]4k solid gold 

diamond mountings. See them before pay- 

ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or seed tae 
xamination—all charges prepaid. No money in advance, 
oney refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 


Legs Straight? 
If not, our latest invention will make them 
appear straight and trim; weight, 20z. Com- 
mended by tailors, by men of fashion, by 
military, professional and business men everywhere. 


Sent on approval, Particulars mailed sealed 
ALISON co., Dept. 8, Buffalo, N. ¥. 
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elly-Sprinegfield 


Hand-Made Automobile Tires and ‘Tubes 


There is no increase in the price of KELLY- 
SPRINGFIELD TIRES and TUBES. 

Having a limited output of the very highest grade prod- 
ucts necessitates our having a large supply of raw mate- 
rial always on hand so that it may be properly seasoned. 
We will not take advantage of our unique position but 
will give the benefit of it to our customers, in the belief 
that our fairness and liberality will be fully appreciated. 


Bran ff in N York, Ch Pr ! » I I ( I I Angeles, Clev ul s Atla \kron 0. 
I i I « K ( ( ' ( s il ( I New O ns, La C.D. Franke & ¢ Chat Ss. ( 
Rubber Co. 1 lexa ey ) & S. Auto Tire Co.. Lit roronto, Can 
' ‘ Ln ( I . fodd Kubber ( i Con 
X Micl 1, Butt ,) 








